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Author's Notes: 


Okay | hope you don't mind the direction i took with this story, of a jealous matt.. This was interesting to 
write, and | hope you like it! 


Ben's light colored eyes were focused on the pages in front of him, carefully skimming each paragraph, as he 


sat on the living room sofa. 

It was starting to get late, Ben was dozing off slightly, as he was reading from a book. 
Mentally telling himself he'd go to bed, after just one more chapter. 

Ben was broken from his sleepy reverie, when he felt a hand run through his hair. 


"Mh?" Ben mumbled something. 


The hand was removed, soon enough arms wrapped around Ben's neck from behind. 
‘ts late." 

Ben felt Matt's lips against his ear, it made him blush. 

Matt nuzzled his face against the back of Ben's head. 

"Just a minute, after |-" Ben was cut off. 

"Now." 

"ipa" 

"Now." 

Ben felt his heart start to pound in his chest, he swallowed thickly. 

Soft lips kissed, just behind Ben's ear. 

Ben squirmed a little. 

Matt pulled away. 

Ben didn't move. 

Ben didn't turn around. 

Ben's heart pounded faster, as he heard Matt's footsteps move away from him. 
Out the living room. 

Down the short hallway. 

Up the stairs. 

Ben could barely swallow. 

A deep blush covered his face. 


Ben let out a shallow sigh. 


He marked the place in his book, and set it aside on the coffee table. 

Ben got up from the sofa, and shut off all the lights on the main level of the house. 
Neither of them would be coming down here, for the rest of the night.. 

Ben felt his heart pounding so loud now, it almost felt he had ringing in his ears. 
Ben soon followed the same path Matt went through. 

Ben's feet lightly creaked a stair or two, as he made his up. 

His feet padded the hardwood floor. 

His path was set. 

Heading straight for the bedroom. 

Matt was already under the covers, his nightstand light was turned out. 

Ben felt a touch disappointed seeing this. 

Matt was lying down, his body gently rising and falling. 

Giving a small hint, he was most likely falling asleep. 

Ben sighed softly, his heart slowed down, he was relaxed again 

Ben changed into his pajamas, which usually only consisted of boxers, and a t-shirt. 
Ben slipped into his side of the bed, and turned out the light. 

He felt Matt nuzzle against him. 

The room was mostly dark. 

Matt cooed softly, his face nuzzling against Ben's shoulder. 

It was a habit Ben was used to. 

A small display of affection that Matt usually did to Ben, when they were alone. 


Out of his own habit, Ben returned the affection, kissing Matt on the top of his head. 


Ben was still awake, any sleepiness he had in his eyes, were now gone. 
Since he'd hoped things were going to be different tonight. 


Part of Ben's conscious wanted to ask Matt if they could mess around, while the other large part knew that 
wasn't a good idea. 


Ben felt his heart race again 

Ben swallowed thickly 

He had to remember the rules. 

You never ask, you wait till you're asked. 


What Ben was expecting next, was Matt's arm to wrap around his chest, his face would be hidden against his 
shoulder. 


This is what Matt usually did, when he was about to go to sleep. 
Matt's face wasn't against his shoulder. 

He wasn't touching Ben. 

Ben's heart pounded louder. 

After several moments of silence, Ben worked up the courage to turn his head to look at Matt. 
Even in the darkened room, Ben seen Matt was staring right at him. 
A hand was raised, it caressed the side of Ben's face. 

The touch was light and gentle. 

Ben needily nuzzled his face into it. 

"You're such a good patient boy, Ben" Matt complimented. 

"How long has it been?" Matt then asked. 


"22 days." Ben answered. 


Matt's mouth twitched into a smile. 
"Has it really been that long?~" Matt teased, his fingers trailing along Ben's jaw. 
Ben didn't answer. 

"Ben" 

Ben's eyes flickered to Matt. 

"Yeah" 

"You miss touching me don't you?" 
"Yog" 

"I miss you too." 

A small shiver went down Ben's spine. 
"But you were a very bad boy Ben" 
Ben's eyes guilty looked away. 


"You had to be punished" 


Rewinding back to earlier in the month. 


Their tour was just finishing up, there was a small get together at a friends house. Mostly to celebrate. 


It was pretty close knit, people drank and chatted. It was casual. 


Ben and Matt were separated, having both gotten carried away in conversations with people they knew. 


Matt was chatting with someone, mostly talking shop, and some other mundane things. 


Matt was good at small talk, his eyes wandered however across the room. 
Ben was also talking with someone. 


From what Matt could tell, Ben was most likely talking about cars. 


Ben was excitedly chatting away, something he didn't do often, so it wasn't hard to put two and two together. 
Matt smiled a little, thinking maybe after they wrap up the conversations, they could head home for the night. 
Their four was over, they could finally have alone time and.. 

Matt narrowed his eyes slightly 

A woman and saddled up beside the person Ben was chatting with. 

Matt could tell already she was pretending to sound interested, only to be part of conversation 


The woman, was talking to the person Ben was chatting with, several moments later she shifted her 


conversation to Ben 
Matt quietly took a sip from his beer bottle. 


He knew the tactic this woman was using, since before Matt settled with Ben. Matt himself used this to get a 


few easy one night stands. 

Matt didn't like how close she was standing near Ben 
Ben was oblivious to these actions. 

No one would usually hit on him. 

That position was usually saved for Chris or Matt. 
Hence why he didn't seem to notice. 

She said something. 

Ben laughed. 

She touched his arm. 

Ben didn't stop her. 

She whispered something to Ben. 

Why is her hand still touching his arm?! 


Ben looked over seeing Matt approach them. 


Ben smiled. 

Matt was smiling, though there was something off about it. 

Matt didn't seem to care, if he was intruding in on the conversation. 

As soon as Matt picked up in the conversation, he did everything in his power to push this woman out. 
Matt made sure there was no way for her to but in, and even if she did Matt talked over her. 


Usually Matt never was so spiteful to show what was his, but that's what happens when you were seven 
beers deep, and didn't appreciate people touching your partner. 


Ben did notice this however. 

Ben wasn't stupid, he knew Matt was getting territorial, but not understanding why. 
Only a while later they left the social gathering. 

They argued a bit when they got home. 

Ben told Matt he was overreacting. 

Telling him he was acting like some jealous woman. 

Matt didn't like that at all. 

They argued more. 

Hell this was the most heated argument they'd ever had. 


Ben was hoping it would blow over the next day, since Matt was a bit drunk after all, he just might not be 
thinking straight. 


It didn't blow over. 
Matt gave Ben quite the cold shoulder. 
After several days, Ben couldn't take not talking to Matt for this long. 


He was his lover, they should get over this. 


Within that time Ben apologized, then asking Matt what he could do to help fix it or make him feel better. 
Matt put Ben in the current predicament he was in now. 
There wasn't any intimate time they shared together, till Matt himself said it was okay. 


Ben was okay for the first few days, but as time went on it started to drive him crazy a little not to be able 
to be with his partner. 


Eventually Ben got use to it. 
Sure Ben could always get himself off, since Matt never made that part of the rules. 


Ben himself however felt like he was cheating doing such a thing. 


Matt's lips ghosted over Bern's. 

Ben felt Matt sigh against his lips. 

Ben didn't close the space. 

Ben was waiting patiently for Matt. 

He wasn't sure what tonight would entail, he had to leave that up to his drummer to decide that: 


"You know what's something | thought about a lot, you sucking my dick." Matt said, as his hand rested on 
Ben's chest, then soon traveled south. 


Ben's heart started to race, he already felt aroused by Matt touching him like this, even if the touches were 
light. 


Ben would love nothing more, than to be settled right between Matt's thighs getting him off. 
Ben's mouth watered a little thinking about it, he swallowed thickly. 


Ben was about to make an attempt to have Matt lie back, and he'd take real good care of him, right this 
instant. Matt however stopped him. 


"You do what you're told remember?" Matt smirked. 


Even in the dark Ben could still make out that green eyed leer from Matt. 

"Sit up, but just a little." Matt demanded. 

Matt did guide Ben a bit, just so he'd have his partner exactly how he wanted him. 
Ben was sitting back against the pillows. 


Matt was now completely sitting up, he reached over to turn on the nightstand light. Most likely so the both 
of them could see a bit better. 


Ben swallowed again, he noticed Matt's half hard length underneath his boxer briefs. Slowly starting to strain 
against the soft material, most likely getting excited as to what was going to happen next. 


Matt crawled over, so he was sitting on Ben's lap. 

Ben almost felt like he was having some type of fever dream, mostly since it felt like it had been so long since 
the last time they'd done anything intimate. It reminded Ben a lot of the early days of their touring, where Ben 
had to do a lot of looking and no touching. 


Matt started to stroke his half hard length, letting out a small groan. 


Matt didn't break eye contact with Ben, as he continued to stroke himself till he was completely hard. 


Ben could feel himself getting hard, just hearing Matt let out soft and sweet sighs under his breath. 
A small smile soon spread across Matt's face, he leaned down so he was more eye level with Ben. 
Matt caressed under Ben's chin. 

"lm gonna give that mouth a nice slow fuck" Matt said, there was a slight heaviness to his voice. 


It was a serious tone Ben didn't hear to often, in fact all it did was make Ben more aroused, a shiver of 


anticipation went down his spine. 


Ben managed to stay tight lipped, considering what he wanted to tell Matt was. Then fucking do it already, fuck 
my mouth 


Matt purposely let his ass grind on Ben's lap. 


Ben inturn let out a small groan. 
"So patient." Matt teased. 
"| need to reward you for being so patient, you're such a good boy." Matt kissed the corner of Ben's mouth. 


Ben felt the anticipation, starting to reach its peak, since he wasn't sure how much more teasing he could take. 


Matt pulled away briefly, he sat up and moved up closer to Ben 

Matt's crotched was practically against Ben's face. 

Ben however didn't mind it one bit. 

He nuzzled his face against Matt's crotch. 

Matt sighed, he took a hand to Ben's head, his fingers tangling in the dark curls of hair. 
Ben also felt like now he had permission to touch Matt. 

Ben let his hands caress Matt's hips. 

Matt sighed again. 

Ben pulled down Matt's underwear further down. 

Ben kissed Matt's lower abdomen, that was just above his hard cock. 

Matt gave Ben encouraging pets. 

Ben licked the underside of Matt's length, till he reached the tip. 

Ben took it nice and slow. 

Matt's fingers lightly gripped Ben's hair. 

Ben held onto Matt's thighs, his lips then carefully wrapping around the tip of his cock. 
Matt let out a long pleasant sigh, as Ben started to suck his length. 


Just feeling Matt pet, and yank his hair. On top of the small moans he was letting out, was making Ben very 
hard underneath his boxers. 


Ben let out his own small groan, around Matt's cock. 

"Ben.." Matt panted. 

His pants were small and soft. 

Fuck it's been so long since Ben heard Matt like this. 

Ben really just wanted to reach down, and get himself off. 

He had some restraint thankfully, he made it this far. 

What Ben did instead was grip Matt's hips tighter, tight enough to leave marks. 
Matt giggled just a little under his breath, he started to rock his hips into Ben's mouth. 
Ben faintly heard Matt's nails scrape on the headboard, he was resting against. 
He was getting close, Ben knew it. 

Matt bucked his hips a bit more roughly into Ben's mouth. 

Ben didn't seem to mind. 


Matt always strangely seemed to know how much Ben could handle, how rough he could get with him. Maybe it 


was all of Matt's experience, or just how much he knew Ben 

"Ah--hhnn.." Matt groaned, his hand tightly gripped Ben's hair, as he came hard into his mouth. 
"Fuck." Matt panted. 

Ben swallowed what had came into his mouth. 

Matt turned completely flush in the face, when Ben continued to suck on his cock 

Matts legs buckled, he had to push Ben's mouth off of him. 

"Stop" Matt panted out. 

Ben had a little bit of a smug smile on his face, when he pulled his mouth away. 


Matt gave Ben a few pets on his head, with Ben happily accepting them. 


To Ben's surprise Matt reached back to give his achingly hard length a few strokes. 


Any cockiness on Ben's face was gone, he let out a few small weak groans, instantly bucking his hips into 


Matt's hand. 

Matt then suddenly stopped, with Ben letting out a small whimper. 

"Bon" 

Ben looked up, with Matt caressing under his chin. 

| have to be fair.” 

Matt sat up and turned around. 

Matt had his ass facing Ben's face, while Matt had his own face right against Ben's straining cock. 
Matt noticed there was already a wet spot on Ben's boxers. 

He was actually a bit surprised, Ben had this much self control. 

Now it felt like it was his duty, to reward Ben's good behavior. 

Matt pushed down Ben's boxers, with his straining length springing free. 

Ben let out a deep shallow sigh, when Matt started to suck at the tip. 

"Matt... Fuck." Ben moaned. 

That was another thing Ben missed, Matt's sweet mouth. 

It wasn't going to be long till he'd come hard into Matt's mouth. 

Ben restrained a little, he looked forward. 

Matt's briefs, were off his hips, which gave Ben a very nice view of the perfect curve of his ass. 
Matt let out his own small groan, he felt Ben start to lick his entrance. 

Matt didn't stop Ben, even when he now felt Ben work a couple of slickened fingers into him. 


He continued to groan around Ben's cock. 


Matt himself was starting to feel himself getting aroused again. 

Matt heard Ben grunt out another groan, then coming into his mouth. 

Ben let his head rest back against the headboard, he panted under his breath, he briefly shut his eyes. 
Ben felt Matt move against him, as he was still riding out his orgasm. 

Ben opened his eyes again, with Matt face to face with him now. 

Matt had a closed smile on his face. 

Ben sleepily returned the smile, with Matt closing the space between them. 


Ben accepted the kiss Matt was giving him, though he blushed deeply, once his mouth was coaxed open. He 
didn't expect his partner, to pass off whatever come he had in his mouth to him. 


Ben swallowed, he really wasn't use to the taste of himself, hence why it slightly embarrassed him, especially 
how smug Matt looked when he pulled away from their kiss. 


Matt tilted Ben's chin up, then licking the corner of his mouth, where some come dribbled out. 
"Thought you'd like to know what | taste all the time." Matt teased, as he stared at Ben 

Ben was still flush in the face. 

Matt was sitting on Ben's lap, he was still leaning down so he was eye level with Ben 

"You wanna fuck me don't you?" Matt asked. 

Ben's half hard length, gave a small excited twitch. 

"Yeah.." Ben answered softly. 

Matt sat up a little, he guided Ben's slickened cock into himself. 

Matt tightly bit his lower lip, as he took his length in inch by inch. 

Ben instinctively held onto Matt's hips caressing them. 


When Matt was fully seated, Ben stroked his hips more. 


"I. Need a minute.." Matt said, he was flush down to his neck. 


Ben didn't mind, even though Matt was excruciatingly tight around his cock. He knew Matt needed a bit to 
adjust to his length, since it was a while since they last fucked. 


"Take all the time you need, since you know I'm big." Ben playfully teased, 

Matt blushed more, "shut up." A small chuckle passed his lips. 

Ben smiled at him, with Matt doing the same in return. 

Matt leaned down to kiss Ben 

It was soft and slow, with Matt carefully rocking back against Ben's cock. 

Both of them groaned and sighed into each other's mouth, Matt rode Ben's length harder. 

Ben tightly held onto Matt's hips. 

"Uh-hhh!" Matt moaned, he used his hand to stroke himself, while he continued to bounce himself in Ben's lap. 
"Matt." Ben panted out, he bucked his hips roughly into his partner. 

"Ah---hh.." Matt gasped, as he came again. 

Ben wasn't finished, he rolled them over, in a bit of his own defiance of Matt being in charge of things. 
Ben was on top of Matt, firmly thrusting into him, until he came again himself several moments later. 
Matt let out a small weak groan, he let it go. 

Both of them panting deeply to catch their breath. 

"Sorry." Ben mumbled out. 

Matt's stare was half lidded and tired, most likely not minding. 

"Salright.." Matt slurred. 

Matt wrapped his arms around Ben's back, bringing him closer. 


Ben lied on top of Matt, they were chest to chest. 


They shared a few small kisses together. 

The two of them were now exhausted 

Ben eventually pulled out of Matt, so he could lie beside him 

Matt didn't seem to mind the come dripping down his thighs, too tired to actually care. 

Matt rested his head on Ben's shoulder, "you're still not off the hook" He finally spoke up. 

"| figured, you'd never let me off that easy." Ben teased, then kissing the side of Matt's head. 
Matt giggled softly, "admit it.. You really love me telling you what to do~" 

"| like it, just not the weeks of no sex.." Ben admitted himself 


"Guess | won't be so cruel next time~" Matt smiled, he put an arm across Ben's chest, and nuzzled his 


shoulder. 

"I'm gonna hold you to that." Ben said, then pulling up the covers around them. 
‘Promise~" Matt said, his eyes were shut as he still had a smile on his face. 
Ben let out a sigh, as he looked to Matt. 

Ben wasn't sure if Matt was truthful, since he could be sneaky with promises. 


Ben reached over to turn out the light, then kissing Matt on the top of the head, before falling asleep under 


the cover with his partner. 


Hopefully the next sexual encounter they'd have wouldn't take a month like this time. 


The End. 


